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Summer Camp 1975 
Keith Walton 
The bogs of northern Minnesota became the home 
for 40 ISU forestry students during the summer of 
1975. While at the Cloquet Forestry Center, we got 
another small taste of what forestry is really all 
about. 
Dr. Wendell Beardsley took over the directorship 
(dictatorship?) of the camp when Dr. Bensend was 
not able to attend. With the help of Steve Jungst and 
Ole Helgerson, we were guided through six weeks of 
intensive study in Multiple Use Operations, Forest 
Mensuration, and Forest Ecology. But not before Dr. 
Prestemon led us charging through Wood Utilization 
in a record time of two and a half weeks. 
Following Dr. Prestemon around most of nor-
thern Minnesota and some of Wisconsin, we observed 
the wood processing industry from timber harvest to 
final wood products. Along the way, we saw some 
very efficient operations and some that made us 
wonder how they ever managed to stay in business. 
The trips included visits to three timber harvesting 
operations, two sawmills and a stud mill, Superwood 
Corp. (to observe hardboard production), Northwest 
Paper (a subsidiary of Potlach where we got to watch 
everyone stop work to watch us go by), Diamond 
Match Co. (where everyone helped themselves to a 
year's supply of sample matches), and a Koppers 
preservation plant (where no one managed to help 
themselves to a pocketful of railroad ties). 
Kipp Adams finally takes his weekly bath. 
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Ole Helgerson kept us closer to home. Most of our 
exercises for Forest Ecology were performed right in 
the Cloquet Forest. Here we were introduced to some 
of the complex interrelations found in the forest 
environment. We were sent off several times to tramp 
through the wuzzies in search of data, data which was 
to clear up (?) some of the mysteries of how and why 
forests grow. One time, while standing in a neck deep 
hole, we were informed that in this area one only 
needs a soil pit two feet deep. Through all the trials 
and tribulations, Ole's immaginative cliches helped 
bring us through. 
Dr. Beardsley took us back on the road with the 
Multiple Use Operations course. Besides several 
excursions to points of interest in the Cloquet Forest, 
we visited a state park. The highlight trip included 
visiting the Voyageur Center, USFS, for the Boun-
dary Waters Canoe Area (BWCA), forest service 
campgrounds in the area, and a proposed site for an 
open pit taconite mine (just outside the BWCA). 
Other trips were to on operating taconite mine, 
Eveleth Nursery, a fire control session, and ob-
serving deer browse management in the cedar 
swamps. 
Steve Jungst put us, back in the wuzzies again for 
mensuration. Most of our work centered around 22 
acres of the most hazel-choked forest in the area. We 
ran an almost nearly closed boundary traverse with 
several interior lines in order to produce a 
topographic map of the area. We then cruised the 
enclosed timber, and in the end calculated that we 
would need to sample the entire area one and a half 
times in order to reach the desired level of con-
fidence! And as we Iowa Staters were getting a taste 
of throwing chains, cussing compasses, and going 
blind from abney readings, a myriad of monstrous 
Minnesota mosquitoes got a taste of Iowa Staters. 
Our introductory lecture to camp included two 
prime directives: "Don't ever go anywhere on the 
forest on a camp activity without your hardhat", and 
"Don't go into the local bars in groups of less than 
three or four." Once, when the first directive wasn't 
followed, Ray Jenson, a classmate of Dr. Bensend, 
threw the offender out of the forest. If the second 
directive was even violated, there apparently were no 
ill consequences. 
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Being fairly typical college students, there was 
no way under the sun that we would work all the time, 
contrary to what the staff wished. In camp, there was 
almost always a "jungle rules" volleyball game 
going on, or Ole, Steve, and Dr. Beardsley would take 
on any comers in horseshoes. Pool and ping pong 
where also major deterrents to studying. For those 
who were not so athletically inclined, there were 
miles of forest roads, swamps, and even an aban-
doned fire tower, which all lent themselves to 
pleasant walks. 
Outside of camp, the local laundromats ranked 
second in popularity only to the Golden Rail. Country 
Kitchen and the fire tower tied for third. 
Camp really wasn't as mundane as it might 
sound. There was always something happening to 
spice things up a bit. If the rumor of the Indian take 
over didn't cause much excitement, there was always 
the fire. Yes, a fire. No, call it the fire. One morning 
we were to observe a controlled burn. .When we 
arrived at the site, Don Von Ormer, forester-in-
charge, pointed to a truck and told everyone to grab 
the tool of their choice. We were then instructed in 
the fine art of digging fire lines. By the time the af-
ternoon was over, many of us had tasted smoke. 
That's right, the fire got out of control, jumped the 
fire line, and continued on its way. We "observers" 
got to practice what we were yet to learn. (See 
Prescribed burn educates Iowa students here from 
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the Cloquet Pine Knot, which follows this article). 
The following day we attended a practical fire 
fighting seminar. 
There were other little things of interest, like the 
forester named Joe Wood (no kidding). Then there 
were Duane (du-wayne) and George (and Dawg, a 
beast of a four legged friend). They spent the entire 
six weeks logging less than nine acres of jack pine! 
We finally got a three day weekend near the end 
of July. Many of the students took advantage of this 
time by going home to visit wives or girl friends, 
while others just enjoyed the rare quiet around camp. 
Still others went on trips. One of these was a canoe 
trip to Quetico Provincial Park, just north of the 
BWCA. Fourteen of us canoed some 20 miles on 8 
lakes and spent a short day swimming, fishing, 
and or being lazy. Some of us indulged by bathing in a 
basin that was a third of the way down an 80 foot 
waterfall. On our second night, the aurora borealis 
gave us a command performance as we drifted 
around the lake. It sure was hard to go back to classes 
at Cloquet. 
Our last night in camp was also marked with a 
display of the northern lights. It was one more small · 
sign that the long nights of study, mosquitoes, and 
endless hours spent over calculators were more than 
made up for by the good times, the new fellowships, 
good food, and the things we learned in that suddenly 
short six weeks. 
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"But Cloquet is back that way," says crew chief Keith 
Walton. 
The (in) famous camp professional personnel. 
Prescribed burn educates Iowa students here 
The Cloquet-Forestry Center conducted what is 
known in forestry terminology as a prescribed burn, 
Thursday afternoon, July 17. This is an instance of 
fire being used as a forest management tool in a 
controlled situation. 
The area burned was a balsam fir stand which 
was logged during the winter months. The fir was 
over 80 years old, and fir being a very short-lived 
tree, there were many dead and down trees in the 
timberstand. This left a great deal of unmerchantable 
wood on the site after logging. 
The logging method us-ed was what is called the 
tree length method. The unusable limbs, and tops are 
cut from the tree where it is felled and only the 
merchantable trunk portion is taken out of the area. 
The limbs and tops add a large amount of debris to 
the area. 
Since it is nearly impossible to reforest the site 
with a desirable stand of trees while all the debris is 
there, some type of site preparation treatment is 
necessary to remove it. Controlled or prescription 
burning is one such treatment. 
Fire is also a very helpful tool in controlling the 
invading brush which would produce fatal com-
petition for trees planted on the site. 
The fire provided an excellent educational op-
portunity for 50 students from Iowa State University, 
who are presently using the Cloquet Forestry Center. 
They were able to get practical experience in con-
structing fire lines to contain the fire in the desired 
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Some very practical experience was learned the hard way 
as the controlled burn got out of hand. 
area, and to observe the fire's behavior as well as 
stand by to put out any fire that crossed the fire line. 
The burned area now has no obstacles to planting 
and the small planted trees will have an excellent 
opportunity to get a head start on their competition. 
From the Cloquet Pine Knot, Thursday, July 13, 197.5. 
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